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HIGH LIGHTS 


JAVAI^ESS NIGHT by Beulah May 


Out of the dusk there corae dark elephants. 

Enormous, gray, uith slow and shuffling pace, 

In wavering procession they advance 
Driven by Sepoys. Each long wrinkled face 
Is set into a mask, hieratic, old, 

With sleepy eyes, neavy and stern and cold, 
Eorv/ard they rumble T\/ith a steady grace. 

Out of the dusk there come dark elephants. 

And silvef bells lost in some temple high 
Up in the hills ring out among the pines 
As bearers with lit torches hurry by 
The crowded natives packed in solid lines; 

And drum beats pound the air. Without a glance 
To left or right huge swinging forms advance. 

Out of the dusk there come dark elephants. 


It has been repeated by the wise ones for so long 
a time that the memory of man runneth not to the con¬ 
trary that we never miss the water till the well runs 
dry. 

One is repeatedly stumped, his brain addled, and 
his innermost concepts stultified,not alone by his ovm 
obtuseness, but as well by the almost universal want 
of observation on the part of his neighbors and com¬ 
peers . 

In brief, a voyage up and do?;n and round about 
Sierra Madre’s sacred groves of Mammon has revealed to 
us the fact that few if any 'of our fellow-townsmen 
have seen what has been taking place relative to the 
old bench at the eastermost end of the Pacific Elec¬ 
tric Station 
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And, v/e are thoroughly convinced, the brass-hats 
of our town will never miss the absent brethren of the 
bench until the last one has ceased to sit in solitary 
state there. Until the "well” - figuratively speak¬ 
ing - "runs dry". Yes; one by one are crumbling away 
the segments which make up the "back-bone" of our 
American Way of Life. One by one they are seeking 
brighter scenes, whether on this plane of existence or 
on another. There’s no denying it, the bench is 
mightily forsaken of late - deserted, almost. This 
is no idle dream, the product of an idle fancy;this is 
no nightmare, engendered by our old corn-shuck mat¬ 
tress. In the language of the immortals we can say: 
"They vjere; and are no more." 

Some of our erstwhile stalwarts have retreated be¬ 
fore the encroachments of civilization;they have "tak¬ 
en to the tall timber". Others are on the W. P. A. 

Still others, among whom we may ourself be numbered, 
have harkened to the siren call of commercialism - en¬ 
hanced emoluments; victim.j. indeed, of our own pusill¬ 
animity. Then there were - alas - those who are nov/ 
departed for all eternity ... 

Just as some communities groan beneath the dearth 
of tailors or of poets,Sierra Hadre begins to struggle 
against tho scarcity of those pseudo-statesmen without 
whom there can be no democratic competency. Those 

buckaroos of the spirit, as one might say, who make up 
the spear-head of wise self-government. We need them; 
without them we flounder in the trough of political 
seas. 


This is neither pronouncement, prediction, nor 
warning. It is not even a statement of fact. It is 
meant to be merely the holding up of a mirror. Let 
the mirror reflect what and as it may. 


"Wherefore thus saith the Lord God of hosts, ... , 
behold, I will make my words in thy mouth fire." 

JEREHIAH 5;4. 
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HIGH LIGHTS 


With the current issue the duties of the old HIGH 
LIGHTS staff come to an end. Our association, as 
such, has been pleasant always, and harmonious. ?er~ 
scr.ai lelations nave been of the best. Eat v/e think 
the Giiue. has come when HIGH LI-GHTS mifeht be better for 
a chatige - better in all manner of v/ays. 

This periodical being the sort of publication it 
is,we nay be said to have worked out our shift, accom¬ 
plished our part of the Job, and to hare carried the 
magasine to a point where a nev; deal may prove to be 
not only a relief to us - and to the readers as well - 
but a fresh inspiration to HIGH LIGHTS.' 

To the incoming editorial and publishing staff we 
bequeath a magazine which, regardless of anything that 
may be heard in its disfavor, mq still know to be 
a perfectly "s'v.'ell" publication. 

Also we hand on to them our blessings. 

And -- let us take this opportunity to^ thank all 
our contributors. Many have been more than generous 
with their good offerings. It is to them - perhaps 
in a greater degree shau to' anyone else - that v/,e owe 
whatevei- success HIGH LIGHTS has enjoyed. 

N'.A. 


REMMHER: Regular meetings of the Sierra Madre Arts 
Guild are held on the first Friday of each month, at 
8:00 p.m. 


CONTRIEUTIOHS may still be delivered by hand to 
the Adobe Studio; or thev may be nailed to the 
editor of HIGH LIGHTS. 

We hope our former contributors will continue to 
submit their offerings in an even more generous ■f'ash- 
ion to the magazine. 
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STONE-AGE DICTATOR 


by Jabez Eenraan Bowersox 


Kal swaggered slowly down the 
a hidden turn he paused to 

his stone-shod ciuo against ^ne .hiox ..__y 
thousand and one fears ;aLia dismays ^ 

shaken the nerves of ihs mosu har'.ien... I 


were quite urJnii.iwn to 


Kai’s orix.i.ix 


+; -j r- 






At 
o f f 
The 

I , - V 

:..J.er 

He 

the 

gut- 


,v 

\^ynj.'C7 UVAX ww r r c«T;;! 0 ‘ni' 

stretebed his huge bul.lc to its awosorr-x. , ^ 

straggly dun iiane from his eyes, auc. h-ix.to 

tural chant, 

''Dead,” he began, throwing his head back, and^^wag- 

him low.” He swung his heavy war-club in some 
vagrant sense of time to the almost rhythialess song, 

Kal, the killer, the unconquered - r^al, son oi na 

Kal's song ^ 

halted almost in in-^.u—s ^ep» Buo y -dq-i "^r'vJis 

Krd 3'cy; strange, he hadn't rem^ihere 

Se fifteL!?? v,LiM:tLnt;-hght seasons core a-d 
Kal caressed the doTO upon h"® f^Uffflgai 

Cheek. NO Red Fox should sxt hpon rxe . --gal 

bearskin When Kal hec.ome chiGf. i*ideea 

But how could all that come to „!!^ocao- 

died, so long as Red Fox implied 

"S^relr^haer^S-d® -tough tint.- 


Xii-w --^ ^ ^ 

nt years was a triumph in ^nr 


at environment, 


eigi 

Round a bend in the trail swuufr u ef- 

greur. youths like - hTl-ass. a as infants. 

fete society vuuxd still hai e x^x-eii e...xo.- 

• X s.,!!-*- -n rfl'petiig’ while 
"Y^W, Kall^ clubs^’Yow-ow-n^^EaU” 

the others echooo. v/i'rx 'ipj-ifte . 
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He deigned a salute in voice and manner becoming a 
mighty killer - one uiio in all probability would that 
afternoon be chief. The others seemed to read the 

coming ovorlordship in the menace with which he vvavod 
his stone bone-crusher. Yet Kal did not fail 

to breothe more freely as he noted that Bod 'was no¬ 
where in the immediate offing. 

The latter was Kal’s bot e-nojre, the ogre of his 
dreans. Red Yox who had rou.gh'u and slain, 3_oved and 
roistored through twenty-eight full cycles of the sun. 
And one could defy him, yet. The man was not a 
man, he was a fiend; ho bore a charmed life. T\tfent 3 r- 
ei.gnt ;-ears - '^ 113 ?-, that \ias almost imraortality 

flao a;ivone seen Red Fox today?” Kal asked address¬ 
ing the party in general. And, as they all m.ade nega¬ 
tive gestures he went on caliiil 3 ^, ”I shall kill Red Fcx 
this afternoon.” 

The others roared with laughter, and Kal's bulbous 
features reddened in anger. Ho swung his club, rhen 
let it fly at the head cf one of the skin-clad 3 ^ 001 : 18 . 
The latter ducked, and iri a flash the entire part^?- dis- 
o.ppeared around the bend, bock-tracking on their brail. 
Foaming at the mouth, and screeching frusbra'cion, A;:u 
went on the hunt cf his ciub. 


T'he weapon had. la.rded in a thicket of spinj’' shrubs^ 
gro\;n express..;/ as a icrotoction against bear. This 

mado him angry all over again - so angry that he for¬ 
got for the moment how the other boys had fired him 
with therr laughter. For the moment even Red Fox,his 
mortal enemy, dropped from his memory. He resolved that 
iust as soon as he became chief he would send a party 
cf ■opiiiCn bo pull out those thorn-bushes by the roots. 


Flood flowed from more than one deep scratch upon 
his logs when Kal had repossossod his war-club. Then 
T^heu he Had regained the trail he could hear the boys 
singing; trey were making up a chant about him, Kal, 
the inninclble, wno uc:s about to slay Rod Fo.x — Kal, 


Viho would becom^e chief of the tri.be -- AvRi) 
DFLiiY’ Those bo^/s couldn't mako fun of himl 


WITliC'iJT 


He yelled after them \ 
laughed and chattered, r- 
and kept out of Ka'l' s 'wo'y. 
afraid of him, for he was 
ure, and his bull's voice 
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vms Qnough to make the trees rock. But 

they folt that thoy vjere out of Kal’s immediate reach 

they went on 'with the song. 

Kal paused and thought. It was always necessary 
for him to halt all processes other than the , 

ary in order to think.And it hurt his 

Ho^ruhbod his scalp, absently, against the rough 
branch of a tree. 

”Av-wa-wa-war' It was always like that I And ho 

swore the seven ritual curses in .^‘^K+vjeon 

ciont grcen-lcggcd god who dwelt in 

the two ice noaks which towered above their mountains. 
'•Av-wa-a-a-a’.” he cursed again and threatened the old 
god ?old him ho would send out all the dark mountain 
s-pirits to kill the toads and rats, lizards and 
n^on which tho god fod. He concluded his sacerdotal 
^av?ngfthurwill I do if thou dost not prevent 

the sfnsoloss ohantlngs of thoso fools 

tho oars of Rod Fox. And if I do this t2iou wilt 

starve and die after all, like other folk ... 

But in spite of all the news did come to Rod Fox's 
..-rs as Kal ’-'Ust have knovjn it would, inevitably ... 
And he promptly forgot all about the ridding of h 
land of vermin which were tho old SOd s food, J®.^ 
had threatened; so, very possibly, 

of the green legs lives there yet between the twin 
peaks and lords it over tho valley below. 

All this v;cs forgotten when two tribesmen came up 

the trail armed with sharp stone _ '^^!kinfl^for^vSu^" 
"Kal,"the spokesraan said, ‘‘Rod rox is asking for yo . 

"He?" the giant whimpered, he - Red Fox - 
mo?" Suddenly his pomp and conceit wore gone, and 
hfwas empty as'^a blown bladder. "Why - why ^oos he^ 
wani- to sec me? Did some one uell him? Has he heard 

"No doubt," the other replied. "Otherwise he is 
cu -o-v tho only mombor of the tribe V7ho hasn t hoard 
of yeur strutting about, threatening to slay Red Fox. 

"Ah - Slav RIM?" I'dil muttered shakily. "Our good 
chief- cortoinlv I would not ..." But ho murmured 
Sndo^his breath words which might have belied that. 



8 


HIGH LIGHTS 


Kal followGd obodiontly, sullen, 

Q fGVJ nomonts they roaclied Red J?ox s cave. The la 
sat in the sunshine before the entrance,gnawing Q late 
breakfast from the rib of some huge animal. 

"I am told,” Red ?ox looked up from his repast, 
nhat thou hast slain King Claw,the tear which has 
pestered us for so many summers.” A smile crinkled the 
sparse rod board about the chief's mouth. 

Kal gestured an affirmative, and a slight r&^n 
of that inborn conceit touched his face then was gone. 

"Good lad," Rod Fox offorod faint pralso. "^d 
noT( that our trlbo has no further use for that thorn 
thicket which was used only as a shelter against oia 
Claw, I will let thee go now and pluck out ^^e thorn 
bushes by the root. It is an excellent task for thee. 

"Yes, lord Red Fox,” Kal told him gratefully. 


SALOME 


by Mary Ward 


When gazing on John's beauty from above. 
Did icy touch of his dead lips avenge 
A million women's unrequited love? 


Salome, xir.s a justified revenge 

Your only conscious thought or were you sure 

That thus you could arouse a king’s desire . 

A sick capitulation to the ■PHr.n'? 

Of flashing silken veils and Imbs of fire s’ 


For thus, Salome, with your cruel, sly 

And shallow brain, your vengeance struck^at John, 

And you, whoso least desire none dare dOxy 
Must have his pale cold mouth to gloat upon ... 

For he upon whose love you did insist, 

Chose DEATH ... and loft your scarlet lips unkissed. 


(Threads and Shadows) 
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(Following is a highly informative and 

interesting letter from one of our cor¬ 
respondents who desires anonymity.) 


Is it known to the many admirers of our tame Cali¬ 
fornia seals that European folklore credits these gen¬ 
tle creatures with ability to appear in human form 
Every ninth day, and that the seals of the Faroe Isles 
exercise the same iirivilege once a year? 

It is uncertain whether the time of this change is 
obligatory or occurs at the seal’s discretion, but 
officers of the various Zoos might be able to shed 
light on these questions, unless indeed the supposed 
change takes place during their absence at night. The 
seal'-human, too, when of a retiring nature, probably 
courts privacy when undergoing transformation, and if 
sensitive to imperfect sartorial equipment, might pre¬ 
fer to stay under water until time for resumption of 
the usual seal form, so that Zoo officials may after 
all remain in blissful unconsciousness of these mar¬ 
vels. 

A correspondent once sent to the Anthropological 
Society a very circumstantial account of an Irish 
girl’s transformation into a seal, but he did not men¬ 
tion the length of his acquaintance with the lady, who 
may merely have been enjoying one of her brief assump¬ 
tions of the human form, but one cannot help supposing 
that some similar experience may have been the inspir¬ 
ation for the countless legends of mermaids. 

The seal, by the way, shares with the dog the dis¬ 
tinction of being the only animals born with an in¬ 
stinctive love of man. 

jK >K ^5= 


soever shall strike a shepherd dog, a house 
dog, a straj’’ dog, or a hunting dog, i/hen the soul of 
that man shall pass into the other world, it shall go 
howling louder and grieved more sorely than goeth the 
sheep in the great forest where the wolf rangeth.'* 

Scriptures of Zoroaster 
VENDIDAD, Fargard XIII, c.II, 8. 
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CA1.01RA. CLUB NOTES 


by Harry Arnold 


On April 7th the Sierra Madre Camera Club was the 
guest of the ”r’ Club of Pasadena. The speaker of the 
evening was Mr. W. Albert Martin, Ti/ho criticized and 
judged prints submitted on the basis of 'curves’. 

Many interpretations came to light. 

'Winners were - Pasadena group,advanced: Harry Haw¬ 
orth, John Holyoke, and Vernon Roland — Pasadena "B” 
class: Leslie Eade, William Bower, and William Lange 
— Sierra Madre group: Jack Folk and John Shindel. 

We wonder how many Guild members sav; our little 
exhibit at the Wistaria Fete? We always like to get 
your reactions, whether pro or contra. 

Our last meeting was devoted to photographing a 
model. Various methods of posing and lighting were 

tried. Prints are due the second meeting in May. 

The assignment on any ten-cent article is for the 
next me e t ing -Tuesday in May. 

The many camera clUbs in the Pasadena district 
have gone together to set up a central organization 
known as the Allied Pictorialists of Pasadena. Mr. 
Earl Baird of P.J.G. and Art Center is chairman; V. 
Roland of Pasadena, secretary. Other officers so far 
have not been chosen. Allied groups in- addition to 
the Sierra Madre club include the Pack Rats, the "T' 
group, and the San Marino and South Pasadena clubs. 
Other member clubs are yet to be announced. 

Among benefits offered by the organization is the 
Fifth Annual Salon, to be held in the Pasadena Library 
about the middle of May. Each member may submit four 
prints for judging. Prints must be in the hands of 
representatives - Jack Folk or Harry Arnold - before 
the dead-line, May 8th. Or they may be left at the 
A.W.Reed Company on E. Colorado St. before that date. 

All prints must be on 18x20 mounts and must carry 
the name and address of the photographer, title of 
print, club of which exhibitor is a member, and title. 

Let us make Sierra Madre a factor in this salon. 
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arts guild activities 


by Bill Burke 


The Arts Guild Symphony Orchestra will make its in¬ 
itial public appearance here Saturday evening. May oi, 
in the first of two concerts to be given at the v/ista- 
ria Vine Gardens. Directed by Jascha Ge6na,the con¬ 
cert will begin at eight o’clock. 

This concert group has been rehearsing 
at the Old Adobe Studios, and now consists of eighteen 
gifted young musicians from Sierra Madre and vicini y. 

Miss Helen Swaby, who has appeared a number of 
times before Arts Guild audiences with Mr. Gegna, will 
be soloist with the Symphony Orchestra. She also acts 
as concert mistress. Miss Swaby has appeared on many 
fine radio programs. 

As to Mr. Gegna, almost everyone knows him as a 
member of the Los Angeles Philharmonic Orchestra. tie 
is a noted violinist and teacher. 

This premier of the orchestra is undoubtedly one 
of the outstanding events of this year in Sierra 
Those who appreciate music will be entertained by an 
able and experienced body of organized musicians, and 
the city itself will achieve additional laurels for 
supporting such a cultural endeavor. 

The progrem for the June 1st, Sunday afternoon,per¬ 
formance at 2:30 p.m., is the same as for the Saturday 
evening concert, and will include: 


MOZART: 

Symphony No.40 (G minor) 

Allegro Molto 

Andante 

Minuetto 

Finale (Allegro Assai) 

Scenes de la Czardas . . * • • 

(Violin solo by Helen Swaby) 

La Grazza Ladra . 


Hubay 


Rossini 


0 
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EICtH lights 


GUILD PROGRAiVi FOR liiAY 

Harlan Vfare, prominent radio and magazine author, 
will be guest speaker at the Lay meeting of the Ar s 
Guild, Friday, evening. May 2nd. 

Choosing as his subject ’’Hollywood’s ’Fellow Tra¬ 
velers’”, the viiriter will discuss inside facts about 
the movie colony. 

''^are, who spent auore than three years as one of 
the highly paid scenario writers of the picture capi¬ 
tal, knows the town intimately. 

At present Harlan Y/are is better known for his 
magazine' and radio work. He is author 
nrc'^rara, ’’The Bartons”,. which appears on ^y 

tTb -0 m. This hue bean a network feature for 

about a year. Many of this author’s short stories 

have appeared in Collier's. 

- 0 - 

Braving the torrential rains the evening of April 
4th a small group witnessed the showing of Kodachrome 
stills by Rollin Lewis. The pictures, taken on num- 
eioir.s vecation trips, included architectural .shots of 
Santa Barbara, also desert flowers. 


it the ■nre.sont moment there is a one-man art-show¬ 
ing at .Fadua il'-j.ls. 

?ec-olo in charge at that shrine of art dropped in 
at the bid Adobe one day last week c.nd request el of 


Janies 


3 wey that he permit them to put o.n an 


emn’bition exclusively of his paintings. 


d'j now, and for the.,, coming few_weeks, tho.se who 
rr^'i'e ■'Tilo'r'’mase'' to FadUva hilis wij.I .,.j.nd . 

?hi additlinargoSd fortune of viewing a great art ex¬ 
hibit . ' ■ ‘ 
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ARTS GUILD SMHONY ORCHESTRA by A. J. Dewey 


As has been announced elsewhere in this issue of 
HIGH LIGHTS, the Sierra Madre Arts Guild’s orchestra, 
made up entirely of youthful musicians under the dir¬ 
ection of Jascha Gegna, is about to make its initial 
series of appearances. May 31st and June 1st, at the 
Vine. 

This is a subject of great import to every Arts 
Guild member; this is our own musical group, which 

goes out to represent us before the public. That this 
representation is in capable hands,goes ivithout saying. 
But we must not forget that each Guild member has_ a 
part to play,a duty to perform, in the same connection. 

These concerts should be supported, actively and 
sincerely, by every one of us. These young musicians 
are people of high ability; and under the direction 
of the master - Gegna - have taken on a richness and 
a finish that makes it sheer joy to hear them. They 
not only have the distinction of being a fins orches - 
tra, but also that of being the first symphony orches¬ 
tra of its kind in this country. 


ASLDRP IN A WORLD 0? TURMOIL 


Such is the title of the drawing which Alfred 
James Dewey has made for the new cover of HIGH LIGHTS. 
’’Asleep in a World of Turmoil'’; an inspired and in¬ 
spiring design of vast significance at this time. And, 
right or wrong, it gives a graphic illustration of 
just what millions of human beings are about today. 

Most of these folk are not, perhaps, ’’fiddling 
while Rome burns”. They are not doing anything or 
thinking anything half as positive as that. Neither 
do they dream of the better world or the Vi/orse world 
which the present conflagration is ushering in. The 
sleep which they are sleeping is much too sound for 
dream. 
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